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	1. Night Fury

**Summary:**

This story is loosely based on How To Train Your Dragon. However, this is not How To Train Your Dragon retold with Yu-Gi-Oh characters. The beginning is similar but this story has a different plot.

**Disclaimer:**

I do not own Yu-Gi-Oh! It belongs to Kazuki Takahashi.

I do not own How To Train Your Dragon. It belongs to DreamWorks Animation.

* * *

><p>People of the Dragon<p>

Night Fury

* * *

><p>"Dragons!" voices all over yelled as blasts of fire rained down on the village. People were running everywhere, some fleeing for their lives while others ran to grab weapons and fight. One person was standing still, standing behind the weapon he had invented.<p>

"Come on," Yugi murmured as he aimed the launcher. All he had to do was wait for one of the dragons to get within range. "Come on."

A high pitched cry rang through the air, a cry that all the humans recognized. They had never seen the creature that produced that cry, but they had given it the name: Night Fury.

Yugi jumped as a black streak appeared in front of him and within range of his launcher. "All right!" he cried as he pulled the trigger.

His weapon fired. For a few seconds, Yugi though he had missed. Then, the Night Fury's cry rang again; although, it sounded as though in pain.

"Yes! Yes! Yes!" Yugi yelled as he twirled around in happiness. "I did it! I caught a dragon!"

He was interrupted when another dragon attacked him, having heard his yells.

"Ah!" Yugi screamed as he turned and ran.

The dragon, called a Terrible-Terror, followed him and tried to blast him with its fire. Yugi ducked behind a building and tried to keep quiet. He could hear the dragon prowl past the building, so he slowly walked backward away from the Terror.

He froze when his back hit something warm, and he turned his head to see another Terrible-Terror growling at him. The dragon took a deep breathe as it prepared to burn him alive. Yugi flinched back, knowing that he could not get away in time. Just as the dragon was about to fire, a huge hammer slammed into its head.

"Yugi, get away from here!" Yugi's grandfather yelled as he hit the chest of the dragon with his hammer.

Yugi paused only a moment before running to the blacksmith's shop. He slammed and locked the door behind him and stayed there until the sounds of fighting stopped.

After the battle, his grandfather came to find him.

"Yugi!" Solomon yelled as he knocked on the door. "Open this door, Yugi!"

"Yes, Grandpa!" Yugi cried as he unlocked and opened the door.

Solomon glared at him and said, "Go home, Yugi, and wait for me there."

"But, Grandpa, I—" Yugi began, but was interrupted.

"I don't want to hear it, Yugi," Solomon said impatiently as he walked away.

"But I'm serious this time, Grandpa!" Yugi cried. "I actually caught a dragon!"

Solomon snorted in annoyance. "Yeah right, Yugi. Just like the other five times."

Yugi shook his head as he ran ahead of his grandfather. "I'm not wrong this time, Grandpa! I really did catch one!"

"Enough, Yugi!" Solomon yelled, making Yugi keep quiet. "Go. Home."

Yugi was silent for a moment before he bowed his head and said slowly, "Yes, Grandpa." He turned and walked in the direction of his home. However, he never made it there. He looked in the direction of the forest, where he had seen the dragon crash. "I'll show him!" Yugi grabbed the small dagger he always kept on him and ran into the forest.

After walking for nearly thirty minutes, Yugi was beginning to lose hope. "Maybe it landed in a different part of the forest," he muttered to himself. Just as he was about to turn back, he noticed something.

The tops of a group of trees were broken off.

He walked closer to these trees and saw that more trees were broken, but more of the top was broken. Following the path of the shortening trees, Yugi came across a small clearing. In the middle of the clearing was a dragon.

It's scales were a deep black. It had huge yellow eyes that moved around quickly as it struggled to get itself untangled from the rope encasing it.

Yugi crept foreword and flinched when a small twig broke loudly.

The dragon froze and its eyes turned to Yugi. Its pupils constricted and it growled as it tried to scare Yugi away.

All the air in Yugi's lungs rushed out as he realized that he had, _for sure_, successfully captured a dragon.

"This is it," Yugi said aloud as he slowly walked closer to the dragon. He raised his dagger as he mentally prepared himself to kill it. "Once I do this, I'll finally be one of them." Yugi pulled his back to strike.

Just as he was about to deliver the blow, the dragon huffed out a breath and its head flopped onto the ground. It closed its eyes as it awaited its death.

Yugi froze. He stared at the creature that had lost all hope of survival and could not find it in him to kill it. Yugi lowered his arm and sighed.

The dragon's eyes flashed open and Yugi touched its scales. It could hear the sound of the ropes being cut.

"Why can't I be like everyone else and—" Yugi broke off as the last rope fell away and the dragon pinned him to the ground. Yugi looked up into the yellow eyes knowing that the dragon was going to kill him. After all, dragons had no sense of mercy.

Suddenly, the dragon jumped off of him and flew away, somewhat wobbly. Yugi let out a breathe as the sound of the dragon's wing beats faded away.

Getting up, Yugi wiped the dirt of his back and fainted.

* * *

><p>Yugi's grandfather was waiting for Yugi when he arrived home.<p>

"So," Solomon said as Yugi closed the door behind him, "where have you been?"

"You know, around," Yugi said vaguely.

Solomon scowled. "I told you to come home."

"I'm sorry, Grandpa."

Solomon sighed. "Just go to your room Yugi," he said as he pinched the bridge of his nose.

"Yes, Grandpa," Yugi said miserably as he slowly climbed the stairs.

The entire second floor was Yugi's room. He had his bed, some cabinets, and desk that contains many sheets of paper containing drawings and plans for inventions. Yugi sat at his desk and grabbed a blank sheet of paper. Whenever he was upset, Yugi would draw to relax.

Grabbing a pencil, Yugi let his hand wander across the page. He didn't even notice what it was he was drawing until he was done.

It was the dragon.

"Ugh!" Yugi groaned as he crumbled the sheet of paper and threw it in the trash.

Yugi threw himself on his bed, not caring that he was still dressed. He closed his eyes and made himself fall asleep.

* * *

><p>Yugi woke up to the alarms blazing.<p>

He jumped up from bed, still wearing his clothes from the day before, and rushed downstairs and out the door.

Much like the day before, everyone was running around, yelling and screaming at each other. Yugi looked around and saw no danger, no dragons.

So why were the alarms going off?

"What's going on?" Yugi asked someone running past.

The man didn't even glance at him and as he continued on and yelled, "A dragon is approaching!"

"_A_ dragon?" Yugi asked himself. "As in _one_?" He ran to the cliffs which overlooking the sea and saw the black dot that was heading their way. "Why is there only one?"

"I don't know," his grandfather said suddenly, making Yugi jump, as he had not realized that his grandfather was behind him. "This is very strange." Solomon looked over his shoulder and yelled, "Arthur!"

Arthur, the village's second-in-command, ran up to Yugi's grandfather and asked, "Yes, Solomon?"

"What do you think?" Solomon asked as they all stared at the everly approaching black dot.

Arthur glared at the dot. "I don't know. Dragons are too stupid to try and trick us. Maybe this one's lost its marbles, or something."

Yugi ignored the adults as he continued to watch the incoming dragon. As it got closer, Yugi realized that it was the same kind of dragon he had met last night, a Night Fury. However, something was different about this one. It had some kind of bulge on its back. Yugi's eyes widened as he realized just what that bulge was.

"Yugi, go to the house and stay there," his grandfather said as he tried to push Yugi away.

"Wait a minute, Grandpa!" Yugi cried as he stared wide-eyed as who _and_ what was coming. "There's someone riding that dragon!"

"What!" Solomon and Author cried as they both squinted at the dragon.

Solomon's eyes were the first to widen. "You're right." He turned to the villagers behind them, who held their weapons high as they prepared to fight. "Don't kill it right away. There's a human on its back!"

Murmurs of, "A human!" and "Riding a dragon?" spread through the warriors.

They all watched as the dragon dived down to land.

Its wing beats created a strong enough wing to make most everyone close their eyes. This Night Fury was nearly three times as big as the one Yugi had captured. It must have been a young one. However, this one was an adult.

The man who sat on a strange looking saddle on the dragon's back, unhooked some belts which held him on and jumped down. He or she wore a black cloak with a hood, which hid their face. This person was very short compared to most people, but still taller than Yugi and his grandfather.

The person raised their arms, covered in a black, long-sleeved shirt with black gloves, to pull down the hood.

Yugi gasped as the person realized himself to be a man. He looked so similar to Yugi that they could have been mistaken for brothers. His tri-colored hair rose into spikes with several blonde bangs reaching up into the black of the spikes. He had a face with high cheek bones and sharp, crimson colored eyes.

"Hello," the man said in a deep, baritone.

"Hello," Solomon replied slowly, not hiding his distaste of the creature standing next to the man. "And you are?"

"My name is Atemu," the man said as he bowed his head slightly. "I am the ruler of Salanthia."

"Salanthia?" Solomon asked skeptically. "I've never heard of such a place."

"I am not surprised," Atemu said with a chuckle. "My people tend to avoid other cultures."

The Night Fury next to Atemu yawned suddenly, making everyone but Atemu jump.

Atemu laughed. "Don't worry, she won't hurt anyone." He turned to the dragon. "Right, Lioth." He said the last word with a heavier accent than when he was speaking, which made Yugi believe that it was said in another language.

Lioth, as that was apparently the dragons' name, rubbed her, as apparently it was a girl, head against Atemu's shoulder. He spoke more of that foreign language to her.

"Enough!" Solomon interrupted Atemu as he was annoyed that he could not understand what Atemu was saying. "Why are you here?"

Atemu's smile faded away and his looked at Solomon seriously. "I am here to get my dragon back."

"_Your_ dragon back?" Arthur asked with an eyebrow raised. "What makes you think we have a dragon? Let alone _your_ dragon?"

"I know because," he pointed at Lioth next to him, "he is her son."

Yugi realized that Atemu was referring to the dragon he had caught and freed.

"She can sense that her offspring is close," Atemu continued.

Solomon shrugged his shoulders. "Well, I'm afraid we have no—"

Yugi interrupted him. "I know where he is."

"What?" many voices yelled, his grandfather's being the loudest.

Atemu's eyes were focused on him. "Where?"

"Ignore him," Solomon said as he pushed Yugi back. "He doesn't know where some dragon's at."

"Yes I do, Grandpa!" Yugi said as he jumped away from his grandfather. "I told you last night I caught a dragon!"

"You caught him?" Atemu asked angrily, although he was ignored.

"You did not such thing, Yugi!" Solomon yelled. "Stop making up stories and—"

"I'm not making up stories!" Yugi yelled. "Why can't you believe me just once?! I caught a dragon last night that looked just like her!" He pointed to Lioth, who stared at him knowingly.

"Show me where," Atemu said loudly as he interrupted the two. He climbed back onto Lioth, who kneeled down to allow him to get on. He fastened the belts that held his legs to the saddle and held his hand out to Yugi. "Get on."

"He is not getting on that monster!" Solomon yelled angrily as he turned to Atemu.

At being called a monster, Lioth growled at Solomon, which made a lot of people point their weapons at her and Atemu to say something sharp at her in the foreign tongue.

Yugi didn't know why he did it, and he knew it was a stupid thing to do, but he ran out from behind his grandfather and grabbed Atemu's outstretched hand. Atemu pulled him up easily and as soon as he was sitting, Lioth bent down and leapt into the air.

* * *

><p>This was the greatest day of Yugi's life.<p>

"Whoa," he murmured as they glided high above the forest. Yugi couldn't help but hold out his arms just so that he could feel more of the wind against his skin. He heard a chuckle behind him, and he looked over his shoulder at Atemu. "What?"

"Nothing," Atemu replied with a slight twitch of his lips giving away his amusement.

Yugi narrowed his head and looked back ahead. "What is it like to wake up each day and to know that the sky itself is within your reach?" he asked as he raised an arm to the clouds and closed his fist as though he could grab one.

The question made Atemu frown. "Why do your people hate dragons so much?"

"They attack us and eat our herds." Yugi looked back at Atemu with an eyebrow raised. "Why?"

"I am merely curious. At home, dragons and humans live with one another. We depend on one another. We provide for one another."

Yugi sighed. "I wish I could see your home."

"Maybe one day you will," Atemu said softly before he looked down at the forest below. "Now, where is the dragon?"

"Oh!" Yugi cried, having forgotten why they were flying. Yugi looked around and tried to find a familiar landmark. It was difficult, as Yugi was not used to finding his usual landmarks from the air. "That way!" he yelled and pointed.

Atemu yelled something and Lioth turned.

* * *

><p>"There it is!" Yugi yelled as they neared a large opening. After nearly getting them lost, Yugi was very happy to have found the thing.<p>

Atemu said something again and Lioth dived toward the opening. Down near the water, they saw the dragon, and it saw them.

With a cry Lioth landed near the dragon hard. It didn't bother her, but the humans riding her were jostled. Atemu released the straps from his legs and he pulled Yugi away from the happy dragons saying, "Let's leave them be."

"Why?"

Atemu chuckled. "That's her son, remember. She's been very worried about him." He moved to a big rock and plopped down on it and padded the space next to him. "Come sit."

"Okay," Yugi said shyly as he sat next to Atemu.

They sat there in silence for a while and just watched the two dragons. The silence was broken by Atemu, who scared the crap out of Yugi. He stared yelling loud and angrily at the young dragon, but, of course, Yugi couldn't tell what he was saying.

His yelling made both dragons stop and stared at him as Atemu walked up to the young dragon and grabbed its tail.

There was definitely something wrong with it. The tail had one fin on the left side, but not one on the other, which was strange. Yugi looked over at Lioth's tail to see if that was normal, but she had two fins, one on each side.

Had it broken off when it crashed?

Now, Atemu started yelling in something Yugi could understand. "Ra, damn it all! This will take weeks to heal! I can't stay here for weeks! I have to go home! Damn it!"

"What's wrong?" Yugi asked quietly, afraid that Atemu's anger may be redirected to him.

"Part of his tail is missing! His tail! He needs this in order to control the direction of his flying. It's how he turns! Without it, he can't fly!"

Then, Yugi remembered something his grandfather had told him.

_A downed dragon is a dead dragon._

"Is he gonna die?" Yugi asked softly.

Atemu's gaze quickly turned to him and seemed to almost be looking in him. The man stared at him for a moment before answering, "So long as I bring him food, he'll be fine until the tail heals." He looked back at the dragon. "No wonder he didn't come home. He couldn't."

To Yugi, it felt like a hand was slowly squeezing on his throat. He didn't know why this was suddenly upsetting him so much. Maybe it was because he had not realized how dependent on others he had made the young dragon. All alone, the thing would have starved to death. If Atemu had never come, Yugi would have left the dragon alone, thinking that it fine, and would have inadvertently killed it.

Tears were all ready building in his eyes. One broke free and trailed down his cheek as he croaked, "I'm sorry!"

Atemu looked at him with wide eyes. Yugi state was a surprise to him and Atemu did not know why the young boy was crying. Atemu walked up to him and asked, "What for?"

Yugi rose his hands to his face and covered his eyes. Ashamed to be crying in front of a total stranger. "This is all my fault! _I_ made the catapult and_ I_ fired at it! _I_ attempted to kill! _I_ set it free without a worry of how it would survive on its own! _I_ did it! I'm sorry! I'm sorry!"

Yugi fell to his knees, sobbing, and Atemu didn't know what to say or do. If it had been anyone else, Atemu would have probably been furious. After all, this boy attacked his dragon. However, Atemu couldn't find it in himself to be angry. Something about this boy made it impossible for Atemu to be angry.

Atemu opened his mouth to say something, when a quite rumble made him pause and look over his shoulder at the young, black dragon.

It was slowly walking forward, low to the ground, with its eyes focused on Yugi, who was paying no attention and didn't notice the dragon's presence until it was upon him.

Yugi's sobbing stopped as he felt a puff of air blown onto his hair. He looked up and was surprised to see the dragon's face right in front of his. He didn't flinch as the dragon stared at him, and he stared back.

Atemu kept his eyes on the two as he walked backward toward Lioth. He glanced at the mother dragon quickly. She was watching the two boys with interest, just as he was. He turned back to watch what happened.

Yugi stared into those huge yellow eyes of the dragon and felt the sudden compulsion to touch it. Slowly, he raised his right hand. The dragon didn't flinch, but watched his hand carefully as it rose and slowly reached out. Gently, Yugi rested his hand on the dragon's muzzle.

Instantly, his hand was burning. Yugi tried to pull his arm back, but his hand would not move, as though there was some kind of adhesive keeping his hand there. He closed his eyes to try to deal with the pain. It quickly escalated, the burning moving up his right arm. Yugi cried out as he brought his left hand up to pull his right arm away.

"No," Atemu murmured softly as he grasped Yugi's left arm and held it still. "I promise, it will be over soon."

"It hurts," Yugi whimpered. The pain was staying in his right arm, but it continued to get worse.

"I know it hurts," Atemu said softly and ran a hand through Yugi's hair, "but it will end soon and everything will be better. I promise."

Yugi could feel Atemu continue to comb his fingers through his hair, and he was thankful for it. It helped distract him, slightly, from pain.

Then, suddenly, the pain was gone. His right arm was left feeling strangely cool and he was exhausted.

"Go to sleep, Yugi," Atemu whispered as the man laid Yugi down against something warm and smooth.

"Okay," Yugi murmured, only slightly lucid.

The warm, smooth thing hummed under Yugi and lulled him into sleep.

_Kaede._

Even though Yugi was almost asleep, he was awake enough to know that he did not recognize that voice. It wasn't deep enough to be Atem's.

_My name is Kaede._

* * *

><p>Finished: Wednesday, May 7, 2014<p>

I have been writing bits and pieces of this for a long time now. I hope you guys like this so far.

I don't how credible this is but I got the name Kaede from www . 2000-names . com. It says that Kaede is a "Japanese unisex name meaning 'maple.'" I didn't choose the name for its meaning. I like the way it looks.

This won't be a long story. I originally planned for it to be a one-shot but as I have been writing this chapter, I have deviated from what I had originally planned. So, I'll do one more chapter, maybe two.

Please Review!


	2. The Bond

**Summary:**

This story is loosely based on How To Train Your Dragon. However, this is not How To Train Your Dragon retold with Yu-Gi-Oh characters. The beginning is similar but this story has a different plot.

**Disclaimer:**

I do not own Yu-Gi-Oh! It belongs to Kazuki Takahashi.

I do not own How To Train Your Dragon. It belongs to DreamWorks Animation.

* * *

><p>People of the Dragon<p>

The Bond

* * *

><p>Yugi groaned as he rolled over. Whatever he was laying on was hard and very uncomfortable. He rolled over in an attempt to get into a more comfortable position, but sharp points still poked his back.<p>

"Yugi?" a deep voiced asked carefully. "Yugi, are you all right?"

Yugi groaned again and slowly opened his eyes. He was surprised to see a blue sky over him instead of the wood ceiling of his bedroom. He blinked a few times before it really clicked.

When it did, he sat up quickly, too quickly, as he immediately became dizzy.

"Whoa," he murmured as he raised his right hand up to touch his forehead. He froze, however, when he noticed a mark on his arm.

It was shaped like a dragon. Not a realistic dragon. It looked more like a dragon seen in drawings. It had a long thin body, its open mouth near his wrist. It tail extended past his elbow and curled on his bicep. The entire marking was pitch black.

"What is this?" Yugi asked on impulse. He jumped when Atemu, who he had completely forgotten about, answered.

"It is the sign of your bond," the man answered as he walked up to Yugi with a leather pouch. He handed the pouch to Yugi and the sloshing sound alerted Yugi to the fact that the pouch contained water.

Quickly, he chugged down the liquid. His throat was so dry!

Atemu chuckled. "Take it easy there. There's plenty of water here."

Yugi took one more big swallow before lowering the pouch and sighing loudly. "Thanks," he said as he handed the pouch back to Atemu.

Atemu nodded. "Your welcome."

There was a long moment of silence. Yugi not knowing what to say and Atemu waiting for Yugi to begin a conversation. Finally, Yugi couldn't take it anymore. "What bond?"

"My people call it the Cha'risa, the soul-bond," Atemu said as he held out his own right arm and pulled up the sleeve of his black, long sleeved shirt. On Atemu's left arm, was the same black dragon mark that was on Yugi's right arm.

"They're the same!" Yugi cried as he looked at the mark on his own arm.

"Yes. It signifies a soul-bond with a Senka, a Shadow dragon."

"A Shadow dragon?" Yugi asked as he pushed himself off the ground and stood.

Atemu nodded again. "It is the term used for their breed of dragon," he said as he pointed to mother and son, who were feasting on a huge pile of fish.

"Oh," Yugi murmured. "We call them a Night Fury."

"Night Fury?" Atemu asked with a confused expression on his face. He suddenly shook his head and said, "What a strange name."

Yugi smiled but refrained from pointing out that, to him, Senka was a strange name.

"So," Atemu began as he inspected the mark on Yugi's arm. "How are you feeling? Any nausea? Dizziness? Headache?"

"No, I feel fine." Yugi looked at the mark again before glancing over to the feasting dragons. "What does it mean to be bonded to a Shadow dragon?"

"There are many different species of dragons," Atemu began to explain. "The color and design of the mark depends on the species of the dragon you bond to. That is why our marks are the same, because we are both bonded to a Shadow dragon."

"Where are you from that you know all this stuff?" Yugi asked as he waved his arms around.

"I told you when I first arrived, I am from Salanthia."

"Yes," Yugi interrupted sharply. "I know, but the name of a place I've never even heard of doesn't-"

Yugi froze as he realized that he _had_ heard of Salanthia before, in the Book of Dragons.

_Legends speak of a land of peace and beauty far, far across the sea, toward the North. Beyond the Great Mist is the land of Salanthia. This land is that of dreams, where the royal family of Farai, the family of rejoice, is respected and loved by the people they protect._

_In this land, the people are said to be at peace with dragons. They help one another to survive, work, and grow. Tales mention a "bond" between man and beast that allow to them to move as two and think as one._

_However, for over five hundred years, these legends have remained legends. Dragons continue to destroy and attack the land of Domino, destroying what little faith people have in the dream of Salanthia._

When Yugi looked up at Atemu, the man looked worried. He was about to say something, when Yugi spoke first.

"What is your last name?"

"What?" Atemu asked as his eyes widened. "Why?"

Yugi did not fail to notice that Atemu had avoided the question. "What is your last name?"

"Why do you-?"

"Just answer the question," Yugi said slowly as he looked up at Atemu.

Atemu stared back at him seriously. "My name . . . is Atemu Farai."

_This land is that of dreams, where the royal family of Farai, the family of rejoice, is respected and loved by the people they protect._

"You're royalty," Yugi murmured to himself before he looked at Atemu sharply, who looked like a deer in headlights. "You're a member of the royal family that rules Salanthia."

"H-How do you know this?" Yugi guessed from the stutter and fear in Atemu's voice, that this was something Yugi should not know.

Yugi waved his hand around as he said, "We have a book at home that describes all the dragons we know of. It also has small stories and notes of legends. There's a few pages that mention Salanthia. It talks about how it is such a great place where the Farai family rule. So, what are you? Son of the king? Nephew? Cousin of the prince?"

"No," Atemu said carefully. He took a deep breath. "At home, my people call Farai Adjoa. Farai, of course, is my family name. Adjoa is my title. It means king or ruler."

It took Yugi a few moments to realize what Atemu was saying.

"Wait! You're the king!"

"Yes, I am."

"Whoa! Whoa!" Yugi cried as he stood and pointed at Atemu. "You're a king!"

"Yes-"

"Oh my god! I'm in the presence of a king!"

Yugi continued in his hysteria. So, he never noticed when Atemu turned toward the two dragons, who had stopped eating to stare at them, and motioned them to come.

Lioth walked straight to Atemu and watched with him, as the younger dragon slowly approached Yugi.

Yugi, meanwhile, was worried about the punishment for capturing and harming the dragon of a king. He was so preoccupied that smaller, black dragon approach him until it was just a few feet away.

_Yugi._

Yugi froze. He looked around, wondering who spoke. He looked at Atemu but knew that the voice was definitely not his. If it wasn't Atemu, then who was it? Atemu and he were the only guys-

Yugi gasped and looked at the young dragon.

It was crouched a few feet away, staring at him with large, intelligent, yellow eyes.

"Did you-?" Yugi began. He watched as the dragon tilted its head.

_Yes._

"Wow," Yugi sighed as he looked at Atemu. The man was smiling, looking back and forth between Yugi and the dragon.

When Atemu saw Yugi staring at him, Atemu smirked. "What did he say?"

Yugi got the feeling that Atemu didn't really care what the dragon has actually said, but was more saying that to confirm to Yugi that it was, indeed, the dragon speaking to him.

"Is this that bond you were talking about?"

"Yes," Atemu nodded. "It is part of it. The soul-bond allows us to communicate with one another telepathically. When separated, it allows us to know each other's location." Atemu smirked again. "Tell me, what is his name?"

"You don't know?" Yugi asked, surprise.

Atemu shook his head. "No, a dragon knows its name the moment it is born, and will not tell _anyone_ until it bonds with someone. He or she is the only person a dragon will tell its name to."

Yugi looked back at the dragon, about to ask it what its name was, when he remembered the voice he had heard before he'd passed out. The same voice he was hearing now.

"Kaede," Yugi whispered, and heard the dragon, Kaede, hum softly, yet loudly. "Your name is Kaede, right?"

_Yes._

"Kaede," Atemu said as he walked up to said dragon and rubbed his head, making the dragon purr. "A good name."

* * *

><p>For those of you who had already read the first chapter by the time I post this chapter you may notice something strange. Originally, I had Atemu introduce himself as the ruler of Salanthia in the first chapter. However, as I was typing this chapter, I realized that I wanted Yugi to be informed in <em>this<em> chapter. So, if you go back to the first chapter, you will see where I have changed it so Atemu merely says that he is from Salanthia. I just wanted to explain so that no one is like, "Wait, didn't we already know Atemu was a king?"

The idea of a mark showing the bond is inspired by the book _Eragon_, which is an amazing book along with the three other books that complete the series. In _Eragon_, a mark appears on the palm of those who bond to a dragon; however, this mark looks a slivery spiral. So, my mark is completely different.

I got the following names from www . 20000-names . com:

Cha'risa is a "Native American Hopi name meaning 'elk.'"

Senka is a "Serbian name meaning 'shadow.'"

Farai is an African name meaning "rejoice."

Adjoa is an African name meaning "Monday-born."

Kaede is a "Japanese unisex name meaning 'maple.'"

* * *

><p>This chapter has been sitting on my chapter like this for <em>months<em>. I wanted to add more to it than this, but I really don't know where I want to go from here. This story was never meant to have a developed plot. It was more to vent my idea. Maybe one day I will turn this into a full plot, but not now. Anyone else is welcome to use the idea.

I am so sorry that I have appeared to drop off the face of the earth! I started nursing school in August and boy, I knew I was going to get busy, but I had no idea I was going to lose all my life. I get up, go to school, get home, study/homework, and go to bed. Repeat. I have no time for writing anymore. I really should be studying right now considering I have an exam in the morning, but I got in the mood to post this chapter so I'm going to do it.


End file.
